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" Sure never ", he thought, " was a creature so rare.

So docile, so true, as my excellent mare;

Lo, here now I stand ", and he gazed all around,

" As safe and as steady as if on the ground;

Yet how had it been, if some traveller this way,

Had, dreaming no mischief, but chanced to cry c Hey J? "

He stood with his head in the mulberry tree,

And he spoke out aloud in his fond revery;

At the sound of the word the good mare made a push,

And down went the priest in the wild-brier bush.

He remembered too late, on his thorny green bed,

Much that well may be thought cannot wisely be said.

The Diverting History of John
Gilpin
WILLIAM COWPER
JOHN GELPIN was a citizen
Of credit and renown,
A train-band captain eke was he
Of famous London town.
John Gilpin's spouse said to her dear,
" Though wedded we have been
These twice ten tedious years, yet we
No holiday have seen.
" To-morrow is our wedding-day,
And we will then repair
Unto the Bell at Edmonton,
All in a chaise and pair.